PACIFIC VOYAGES

etc. etc. In the midst of heavy dangerous weather, when
I was lying on the floor clutching a basin, down comes the
mate with a cracked hea.d, and I must needs cut off the hair
matted with blood, wash and dress the wound, and admin-
ister restoratives. I do not like being "the lady of the
yacht," but ashore! O, then I felt I was repaid for all.
I wonder did any of my letters from beautiful Tautira
ever come to hand, with the descriptions of our life with
Louis's adopted brother Ori a Ori ? Ori wrote to us, if
no one else did, and I mean to give you a translation of
his letter. It begins with our native names.

TAUTIRA, 26 Dec., 1888.

To Teriitera (Louis) and Tapina Tutu (myself) and
Aromaiterai (Lloyd) and Teiriha (Mrs. Stevenson) Saluta-
tion in the true Jesus.'

I make you to know my great affection. At the hour
when you left us, I was filled with tears; my wife, Rui
Tehini, also, and all of my household. When you em-
barked I felt a great sorrow. It is for this that I went upon
the road, and you looked from that ship, and I looked at
you on the ship with great grief until you had raised the
anchor and hoisted the sails. When the ship started, I ran
along the beach to see you still; and" when you were on
the open sea I cried out to you, "farewell Louis": and
when I was coming back to my house I seemed to hear
your voice crying '' Rui farewell.'' Afterwards I watched
the ship as long as I could until the night fell; and when
it was dark I said to myself, "if I had wings I should fly
to the ship to meet you, and to sleep amongst you, so that
I might be able to come back to shore and to tell Rui
Tehini, 'I have slept upon the ship of Teriitera.'" After
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